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Blueboy Brown Comics hs 


Chapter One Swed 
Mennonite Killers 


IT’S 1914. LATE 
FEBRUARY, TO BE 
EXACT. INA = 
FEW MONTHS, THE Fa a MAKE A RUN 
WHOLE WORLD IS FOR IT, JOBIE. (a 
GOIN’ TO HELL h 
IN A HANDBASKET. 
BUT FIRST, THIS... 


THIS IS BLUEBOY 
BROWN AND HIS 
BIG BROTHER JOBIE. 
THEY’RE IN SOUTHERN 
ARKANSAS, A LITTLE 
TOWN CALLED 
CHIDESTER. 

BLUEBOY IS AFRAID. 











BLUEBOY | RUNNIN’ 
FROM SOMETHIN 


QZ 


IDONT 
SEE NOTHIN’, 
BLUE. 7 


I KNOW YOUR MA 
SAID SHE’D GIVE YA 
A SWITCHIN’ ; 
BUT YOU PROMISED 
ME A FLOWER. 


YEP, HE’S RUNNIN* 
FROM FLOWERS... 
AND HIS MA, YET 
HERE HE I[6, 
HANDIN’ ONE OUT. 





COME ALONG, 
LILY. 


STEER 
CLEAR OF MY 
DAUGHTER, 
BLUEBOY. 


| DON'T CARE 
IF YOU ARE 
TWELVE YEARS 
OLD. 


BLUEBOY! 


GET 
READY 
FOR THAT 
‘SWITCHIN’, 
BLUE. 


WHAT DID | TELL 
YOU ABOUT BRINGIN’ 
THESE FLOWERS 
TO CHURCH? 


LOOK AT 

I. ( THE RUCKUS 
YOU'RE 
CAUSIN’. 





YOU KEEP 
THIS UP, WE'LL 


OF TOWN 
ON A RAIL. 


ee 
DON’T LEAN 


AGAINST THE 


IDA MAE 
AND HIXIE, 
YOU GET IN 

HERE. 


I DON'T MEAN 
NOTHIN’ BY IT, 
MA. THEY JUST FALL 
OUTTA THE SKY. 


HERE COMES THE 
FAMILY...GRANDPA, 
PA, AND WILLARD, THE 
BABY OF THE BUNCH. 





EVERYONE BUT THE 
CORNFLOUR GANG. 









THAT'S NOT THEIR REAL NAME. BLUE AND 
JOBIE JUST CALL THEM THAT. THEY'RE 
ACTUALLY THE PEABODY COUSINS, VIOLET, 












ALL BUT MAGNOLIA. 
SHE'S CONFLICTED. 








MAMA SAYS 
\ THEY'RE MENNONITES, 4 WELL, Mama save WHERE'D THEY 
MAYBE KILLERS, THERE'S SOMETHIN’ GET FLOWERS 
HIDIN’ OUT FROM GOIN’ ON THERE. IN FEBRUARYP 


THE LAw. and 
WHERE'D THEY cq 
COME FROM? 
| 
| OM 










KILLERS! 


Lo 
MENNONITES “ o= 
AREN'T 
LS 


P= 
oO 


WE AINT NEVER 
HAD NO. 
MENNONITES 
AROUND HERE. 
NOT ONE. 


THIS IS 
ARKANSAS! 


AND SHE'S GOT 
GOOD REASONS 
FOR IT. 


Wy 


MAMA SAYS THEY 
AINT GOT A DIME 
TO THEIR NAME. 


"WHOEVER HEARD OF 
A FAMILY GETTIN’ BY 
WITHOUT MONEY? 


MAMA SAYS ONE OF 
THEM HAS TO HAVE 
BLOOD ON THEIR HANDS. 


THERE’A KILLER 
IN THERE 
SOMEWHERES. 












HE'S BIG 
YOU GOT 
Lay IPS SOMETHIN’ tn 
BLUESOY. am 7 Ly GORILLA. _4@ 
Tae 
yomieol 


PAY HER NO 
MIND. SHE'S 
ALWAYS 
p TEARY-EYED. 
WHAT'S GOT 
INTO YOU, 
MAGGIE? 


LOOK AT 
THEM. 


IF THE MAMA 
DIDN'T SEw, 
THEY'D RUN 


AROUND NAKED 
AS JAYBIRDS! 


Be ~~! ilk hd 








TRY NOT TO 
FIDGET, SON. 


VIOLET NEVER GOT TO SEE CATHERINE 
BROWN TRYIN’ TO KEEP UP WITH BLUEBOY’S 
GROWTH. LIKE CATCHIN’ UP WITH MUSHROOMS 
POPPIN’ OUT OF THE GROUND. YOU'D 
THINK THESE FOLKS HAD NEVER SEEN 
NOTHIN’ BUT DWARFS, 

BUT THERE YOU HAVE IT. 





WHOEVER HEARD 
Y OF LOGGERS GOT 
THEY GOT PIGS 4 LIVESTOCK? 
AND CHICKENS, DOGS 
AND GOOD HORSES 
THEY GOT. 


THAT BUNCH IS 
SUPPOSED TO BE 
LIVIN’ IN A TAR 
PAPER SHACK AND 
WEARING RAGS. 


AND NO 
RED HAIR. 
NOT A STRAND 
OF IT! 





VIOLET AND HER MA 
WAS CONFUSED BECAUSE ff 
THEY DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT 
BLUEBOY’S PA, BLUE, IR., 
AND HIS TALENTS. 


W BLUE IR. COULD 
BARTER WITH THE 
BEST OF THEM. 





DIDN'T BELIEVE IN MONEY. 
WORTHLESS. THAT'S WHAT 
HE SAID ABOUT IT. 
MAYBE USEFUL FOR GETTIN’ 
CHEWIN’ TOBACCO. 





=| AHORSE OR DOG, OR A PIG, THAT'S 
GOT VALUE, HE SAID. 


PA COULD TALK A SQUIRREL 
OUT OF A TREE. ALWAYS CAME 
HOME WITH WHAT HE WENT AFTER. 





THAT'S WHY THE 
BROWNS HAD THINGS. 
LUCKY THAT PA 
COULD TALK AND 
BARTER AND CHEW 
TOBACCO. You 
GOT TO CHEW TO 
MAKE DEALS IN 
THIS PART OF THE 
COUNTRY, AND PA 
BLUE COULD 
SPIT A MILE. 


THEY DID SEE ONE THING. 


THAT'S WHY THEY HAD 
THINGS OTHER LOGGERS 
LACKED. BUT A CHILD 
LIKE VIOLET OR A 
GOSSIP LIKE HER 
MAMA, THEY 
WOULDN'T SEE THAT. 





THE BROWNS WERE WANDERERS, THE LOT OF THEM. 








GRANDPA WAS ALWAYS PULLIN’ UP ROOTS, CUTTIN’ DOWN TREES 
WHEREVER HE COULD, AND THE REST HAD NO CHOICE BUT TO FOLLOW. 











*) THE BUILDIN’ BOOM BEEN GOING 
FOR A CENTURY, AND PAPER MILL& 
GOT A LOT OF WHAT WAS CUT. 





B 
wa AS THEY WERE BIG ENOUGH, 
a EXCEPT ONE. MORE 





ALL THE ROAMIN’ AND 
ALL THE RUMORS HAS 
TO DO WITH THE BROWNS 
NOT BEIN’ MENNONITES. 
DON'T ASK How, 
BUT SOMETHIN’ IN 
THE WIND LET ON THAT 
GRANDPA BLUE, THE 
FIRST BLUE, WAS 
ONCE ONE OF THEM, 
BUT NOT ANYMORE. 


THE KILLER PART WAS 
A LUCKY GUESS. 


GRANDPA IS ALL BUSTED UP FROM 
THE TOLL OF LOGGIN’, SO IT’S PA, 
JOBIE, AND BLUEBOY DOES IT Now. 





EARLY IN JUNE OF '63, WHILE 
THE SUN WAS JUST THINKIN’ ABOUT 
RISIN’, BLUE SNUCK OFF AND GOT 

HIMSELF INTO THE CIVIL WAR. 


BY THE NEXT 
AFTERNOON, HE WAS 
BEIN’ FIT FOR THE 
82ND ILLINOIS INFANTRY. 
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a 
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a 


7\ MERE BOYS CALLED FOR 
“ys THEIR MAMA AS THEY 
BREATHED THEIR LAST. 





‘CUT AND RUI A REBEL 
OFFICER ON TAIL. 






















THE BILE SURGED UP IN BLUE'S 
GULLET. HE DIDN'T RECKON TO 
BE SKEWED WITH A SABER 
THAT DAY. FOR THE NEXT MINUTE, 
HE WAS A SOLDIER. HE TURNED 
TO FACE THE HORSEMAN. 


ONE THING HE TOOK WITH HIM 
TO WAR WAS SQUIRREL 
HUNTIN’. EVERYONE 
DOES IT, BUT THEY'RE 
TINY CREATURES, AND IT 
TAKES A SHARPSHOOTER 
TO HIT ONE RIGHT. 





BLUE SHOT THAT REB THROUGH THE HEART. 





ey” 


HE SWOOPED UP ONTO THAT MOUNT 
AND RODE OUT OF THERE, NOT 
LOOKIN! TO SEE ABOUT THE MAN 
SHOT. NOT CARIN’ AT Al if 








BLUE SHED THE HORSE 
OF REBEL MARKS... 


HE COULD HEAR THE 
FIGHTIN’ IN THE DISTANCE... 
AN AWFUL SOUND. 





UND SO; 
IORSE IN THE BARN. HE 
fAKE NOTHIN’ ELSE. 


HE SLEPT DURIN’ THE DAY AND 
MADE HIS WAY AT NIGHT, CROSSIN’ 
RIVERS FAR FROM BRIDGES, ALL 
UNDER GUARD BY UNION FORCES. 








MAYBE GEORGE q 
KNOWS. THAT'S IT. 2S 


WHO PUT THIS 
HERE HORSE IN 
BACKWARDS? 


THE BOY HADN'T HAD NOTHIN’ BUT BERRIES AND 
WILD MUSHROOMS FOR SIX WEEKS... 


PLL ASK 
GEORGE. 





| WAS 
ABOUT TO 
THROW A 
BUCKET OF 
WATER ON 
You. 


WHAT AM TI DOIN’ 
IN THE WOODS? 


WELL, YOU GOT 
TWO PROBLEMS, FIRST, YOU'VE 
LITTLE BROTHER. BEEN SHUNNED. 


YOU ARE OUT. 


NOT ONE 
OF US 
ANYMORE. 


BUT THAT 
AINT WHY 
YOU'RE OUT 
HERE. 





ne 


FEDERAL TROOPS 
COME LOOKING FOR 


YOU LAST WEEK. y =o 
* WHAT'S THAT 
MEAN’ 


IT MEANS YOU 
GOTTA RUN 
UKE THE BLUE 
BLAZES WAS 
AFTER YA. 


THE ENGLISH 
BEEN WANTIN’ US 

IN THEIR FIGHT 
SINCE DAY ONE. / 


THEY'RE NOT 
GONNA LET A 
STRUBBLY LIKE 
YOU WALK AWAY / 
FROM IT. 





KEEP CLEAN- | DON’T 
sre or 
— | 


HIDE AS BEST 
YOU CAN WITH 
THAT RED 
HAIR. 


COME BACK 
WHEN THE 
FIGHTIN’ IS 

OVER. 


TLL SMOOTH 
THINGS OVER 
BY THEN. 





HE FOUND A WAY 
TO KEEP THE 
CURIOUS AT BAY. 


ABOUT SUNDOWN, AFTER WEEKS: 
OF RUNNIN’, HE FOUND THE 
PERFECT PLACE TO HIDE IN 

PLAIN SIGHT...4 LUMBER CAMP. 


AFTER HIDIN’ IN FORESTS FOR A FEW WEEKS, 
YOUNG BLUE FOUND A HUNTIN’ CABIN. HE 
STAYED THERE FOR AWHILE, GETTIN’ HIS FO. 
FROM SETTIN’ TRAPS FOR SMALL GAME. 
HE DIDN'T TRUST THIS SET UP MUCH, AND 
DECIDED TO SEE IF HE COULD FIND 
A PERMANENT HIDIN’ PLACE. 


SMALLPOX! 


AND IF THAT 
DIDN'T WORK... 


—/ 


HE BLENDED IN AND 
STAYED UNTIL THE WAR 





THEN HE RETURNED HOME, LIKE BROTHER SAID, BUT 
THINGS NEVER GO THE WAY YOU WANT THEM TO. 
ANOTHER MENNONITE FAMILY WAS LIVIN * 

IN THE FAMILY FARMHOUSE. 


DON'T Ask NE 
ME WHERE THEY 
THE WHOLE LOT © ARE, ‘CAUSE T 
RUN OFF WHEN DON'T KNOW. 
THE FIGHTIN’ 
GOT CLOSE. 


GRANDPA NEVER FOUND HIS 
FAMILY. NEVER SET EYES ON 
THEM AGAIN. THEY DIDN'T SEEK 
HIM OUT, AND NO ONE GAVE A 
SHUNNED ONE ANY QUARTER. 
ALMOST BREAKS YOUR HEART, 
THINKIN ' ABOUT IT... 

BUT LIFE GOES ON, 
DOESN'T ITP 












BLUE DID WHAT 
BROKEN-HEARTED 
BOYS Do. 


rai 
SS HE GOT DRUNK. 


HE WASN'T VERY 
GOOD AT IT. 


HE DECIDED IT wae 


BEST TO SWEAR OFF 
WASN'T VERY GOOD FIGHTIN’ AND DEVOTE 
AT THAT EITHER. HIMSELF TO THE BOTTLE. 





z Sire Min WES g 
0 BLUE CUT DOWN e 
TREES DURIN’ THE WEEK. 
Tip 


\ 


A MENNONITE GIRL, CARRYIN’ 
A BASKET OF FLOWERS. 


HE FELT ASHAMED HE 
WAS A DRUNKARD. 






















My JUST HAPPENED TO BE. 


= = 223 
BLUE RETURNED TO HIS ROOTS. STARTED GOIN’ TO 
é ~ESy MEETIN'S WHERE ELLEN 


THE SILVER TONGUE 
THAT GOT HIM INTO 
THE UNION ARMY AT 


> 
« 
FOURTEEN WAS PUT if } 


THEY HAD BABIES, 
TWO OF THEM, 
BLUE, JR, AND 

TWO YEARS AFTER 

THAT, LITTLE WILLIAM. 
BLUE GREW WHE4T, 
CORN, AND SORGHUM 
LIKE HIS FATHER 
DID BEFORE HIM. 


| TH Ss ‘fg AND THEY WERE 
|| INTO THE Farm fs SO VERY HAPPY. 
HE BOUGHT eS } 
4 WITH THE f hs eee, 
MONEY HE USED < : 
| TO SPEND ON JOIN US FOR THE 
DRINK. Fi = n NEXT CHAPTER 


THE MEW WIFEY 





Blueboy Brown Comics #2 


Coming in April. Join us for the next 
chapter, The New Wife, as we begin to 
unravel the mystery behind this family 





of lumberjacks. 


Issue number one is the beginning 
of 45 comics that span 150 years 
of a family’s history, crisscrossed 
with some of the major events of 
the era. The story is of one family 
whose beginnings are of no 
particular importance. 


Here's the first rough sketch 
of the cover for Blueboy Brown 
Comics #2. 
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